RECALL TO JAGANNATH-^DHAM
A steamer with two boats was hired. There was a
huge gathering of disciples and admirers on the bank of
the Ganges, and most of them had tears in their eyes. The
journey to Puri was not such an easy affair at that time as it
is now. The Master took leave of them and asked for their
blessings, so that the purpose of his journey to the blissful
Home of Jagannafh might be fulfilled. Though they had
no idea that the real purpose behind this journey was his
return to and absolute unification with the One with Whom
he was inwardly identified, but only physically separated,
they had some vagi^e apprehension that their Beloved
Master might not again come back to them. Their hearts
trembled to recollect the prediction of the Master's
affectionate mother that once her son went back to
Jagannath, from Whom she had obtained him within her
womb, he would lose himself in Him and would no longer
remain m this gross world of differentiated existence.
The Master started with a few disciples, who were
almost his constant companions and attendants. His mind
was now concentrated on the Beloved Lord of the universe^
Whom. he was going to meet. The feelings of a young
bride on her journey to be united with the long-unseen
beloved lord of her heart might in some degree bear
comparison with the waves of emotion in the Master's
heart. He was sometimes immersed in deep meditation
and sometimes he looked hither and thither with strange
delight. He saw all things with the eyes of love, he listened
to every sound with the ears of love, his tongue poured
love upon all around him. The whole world was to him
full of beauty and new life. He enjoyed the natural
scenery on either side of the canal through which the
steamer cut its way, and his whole being danced in delight
with the intuition, that the Lord of Beauty, the Winner
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